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Let Wiſdom lend her heav'nly aid, 
Let Virtue in the boſom reign ; 
So, when the outward beauties fade, 

The inward ſhall the heart retain. 
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PREFACE 


Tur impatience which many Fair Readers, 
whoſe approbation 1s not a little flattering 
to the Author, have teſtified for a Second 
Epiſtle, has induced him to ſubmit the fol- 
lowing Verſes to their peruſal. They were 
indeed compoſed at a ſeaſon peculiarly ine- 
ligible, when the Author was buſied in pur- 
ſuits unfavourable to ſuch ſtudies ; but the 
ſolicitations of friends, aided by a deſire of 
fulfilling his promiſe, were motives too 
powerful to be reliſted, 

The Writer is abundantly aware, that the 
Title of theſe Poems 1s hable to exception, 
and that ſeveral Readers, whoſe good opi- 
nion he is unwilling to forfeit, have criti- 
ciſed it as an arrogant, if not an impious 
aſſumption. The only Apology he has to 
offer is, that the circumſtance complained 
of has originated in a nominal coincidence, 
and not in the molt diſtant intention of ri- 
diculing the writings of the venerable A- 
poſtle. | 
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4 
The ſubject of theſe Publications being 


circumſcribed in its nature, they are not 
deſigned for extenſive circulation: The a- 
muſement of a few friends, to whom their 
objects are well known, 1s all the praiſe to 
which they can reaſonably aſpire. The Au- 
thor is equally ambitious as his contempo- 
raries, of ſecuring and preſerving the good 
wiſhes of the Fair; but if thefe are to be 
purchaſed at the expence of appearing un- 
der the maſk of a borrowed character, or of 
ſpeaking a language to which he is at heart 
a ſtranger, — ſuch a felicity is not deſtined 
for him: The price is too high: He is un- 
able to pay it. 

As he may not have another opportunity 
of addreſſing the Dearly Beloved Diſciples 
in a fimilar manner, he begs leave to allure 
them, that no ſublunary object {hall ever 
obliterate the impreſſions which their many 
amiable qualities have made on his heart. 


When Beauty, Virtue, Honour, Wit, conſpire 
To grace the Fair; 'tis juſtice to admire. 
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« P „ fays mine honour'd Mentor, ſober, ſad, 
Sure wine, and love, and learning, make thee 
c mad! 

Love! learning! wine! were your poſition true, 
From ſuch a triad madneſs muſt enſue; 
But if, deep-penetrating Sir, you ſee 5 
The ſymptoms of delirium in me, 
Of that effect permit me to aſſign 

A different cauſe from learning, love, or wine. 
In life's gay morn, with careleſs freedom bleſt, 
Hung o'er a pit, I ſought the ſwallow's neſt, 10 
The gult below, deep, diſmal, dark as hell, 
With yawning mouth, receiv'd me as I fell; 
Hence th' obvious ſcar my forehead ſtill retains, 
And hence the frenzy of the poet's brains. 
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But, Ladies, ſince my faults I muſt reveal, 15 


To you alone, my judges, I appeal; 

As at your bar a pannel I appear, 

Deign, lovely Dames, my evidence to hear; 
Review the charge, and, as you deem it fit, 
Condemn, approve, aſſoil me, or acquit: 20 
No harſh decrees c'er from thoſe lips proceed, 

The ſentence will be ſuited to the deed: 

Whate'er its nature, lenient or ſevere, 

No plaint from me, no murmur you ſhall hear; 
Such my ſubmiſſion (you may think it odd), 25 
With Chriſtian meekneſs I will kiſs the rod, 

The lips, to wit, by which the mandate giv'n, 

Or bids me {tay, or ſpeeds my flight to heav'n. 

The reſtleſs Sun along the vaulted ſkies 
(For ſo he ſeems to ordinary eyes) 30 
Has flaming wheel'd, and thro' the Zodiac ſtray'd, 
The Ram, Bull, Twins, Crab, Lion, and the Maid, 
The Balance, Scorpion, in ſucceſſion paſt, 

Since, Gentle Ladies, I addreſs'd you laſt. 

Now Winter comes with his indignant ſcowl, 35 
And gath'ring ſtorms in threat'ning horror how! ; 
But for th' umbrella's canopying pow'r | 
Many fine heads would execrate the ſhow'r. 

The Claſs-Room opens, whither quick repair 
The young, the gay, the witty, and the fair: 40 
Happy the youth! who ſees his promis'd-bride 
Attentive ſeated at his better ſide; | 
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He ſnufts inſtruction as it were rappee, 
She ſwallows knowledge copiouſly like tea. 

With light and learning I am not at war, 45 
Nor wiſh the Fair from ſcience to debar; 
Facts are the teſt, let wags ſay what they will, 
And facts have prov'd that knowledge does no ill: 
They, for whoſe manners I was much in fear, 
As lovely ſtill, and ſtill as ſweet appear; 50 
No pride of learning yet has dar'd diſgrace 
The ſoft, mild features of one female face. 
*T'were harſh, twere cruel to prohibit you, 
The better judging Philoſophic few, 
At times to view the ever beauteous plan 55 
Of Nature's works emendated by man. 

For fince the Circus, that profane abode, 
Is metamorphos'd to a houſe of Gop, 
Since, where th' athletic hero jump'd ſublime, 
Or ſhow'd his {kill in brilliant pantomime, 60 
Now prailes, prayers, and exhortations riſe 
Like clouds of incenſe to perfume the ſkies, 
And SaTan's kingdom, tott'ring to its fall, 
Makes a laſt effort to ſubvert the wall; * 
And, though each demon mourns his nerveleſs arm, 
The dire concuſſion works a deal of harm : 66 
Shawls, aprons, bonnets, in diſorder mix, 
And legs and arms are crack'd like wither'd ſticks ; 
While, heels o'er head, men, women, at one blow, 
Are—almoſt hurry'd to the ſhades below. 70 
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Since now that ſcene of idle ſports, and vain, 
Is made a hallow'd Hebrew-Chriſtian fane ; 
Whither, ſweet Ladies, whither can you go 
To baniſh ennui, or to ſolace woe? 
The Lecture-Room is now the only place 75 
Where you can ſhow a pleaſurable face ; 
For ſuch the zealous innovating rage 
Which widely marks this topſy-turvy age, 
That I predict (nor am I dubb'd a ſeer) 
All play-houſe frolic ſoon will diſappear, 89 
And where half-titled E**** trode the ſtage, 
(Halt-widow'd now!) and warm'd untimely age, 
Some ſweet enthuſiaſt, ſome fair devotee, 
Will hymn a pfalm, or chant a reverie. 84. 
Contemplate well, ye Fair, nor think it ſtrange, 
That oft the faſhion of this world ſhould change ; 
For, were the former tenants of the earth | 
Again to view the ſcenes which gave them birth, 
So alter'd theſe through godlineſs or pride, 89 
Scarce one of thoſe ſhould know his own fire-ſide. 
In that proud ſtructure, where, with rites divine, 
The pilgrim worſhipp'd at St. Mungo's ſhrine, 
Where black-rob'd friars holy vigils kept, 
And blue-ey'd veſtals kneePd, and pray'd, and wept, 
While ſwell'd the notes each echoing vault along 95 
Of veſper ſervice, or of matin ſong. 
Now all the blazonry of prieſtly pride, 
And pomp of ſuperſtition laid aſide, 
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Truth, naked truth, with unaffected art, 

And native beauty, captivates the heart. 0c 
On life's uncertain, fluQuating, tide 

Great {kill is requiſite the bark to guide; 

When various ſyſtems tempt you to ſelect, 

*Tis hard to chooſe, and harder to reject; 

The private walk poſſeſſes fewer charms, 105 

The public is more pregnant with alarms; 

At home, unenvy'd, you may gain eſteem, 

Abroad you prove an everlaſting theme, 

Much known, much cenſur'd; ſuch the cruel fate 

Of public fame, the curſe of being great. 110 

The lot of many a celebrated belle, 

If duly weigh'd, the uſeful truth will tell. 
AsPASIA, famous *mong the wits of Gretce, 

Who gave them leflons for a drachm a-piece, 

And reign'd o'er each Athenian heart as queen, 115 

Was thought—no better than ſhe ſhould have been. 

Not all her learning, beauty, wit, and fame, 

(So pow'rful envy), could redeem her name. 
HvrArlA too, in ALEXANDRIAN ſchools, 

Who taught, with credit, mathematic rules, 120 

Incurr'd a cruel rival teacher's hate; 

(O! how I grieve the ſequel to relate !) 

'The lovely Pagan, from her manſion torn, 

And through the ſtreets by curs'd aſſaſſins borne, 

Whom gold ſeduc'd, and love of ſlaughter fir'd, 125 

Wept, pray'd, implor'd, ſnriek'd, ſuffer'd, and expir'd. 
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Let ancient dames the modern fair-ones teach, 
And never lecture, Ladies, never preach ; 
Employ your moments, and exert your pow'rs 
In your own province, nor encroach on ours: 130 
Such numbers now take up the preaching trade, 
We thank our ſtars, we do not need your aid : 
Not rooks in autumn, not {kylarks in ſpring, 
More frequent croak, or more unceaſing ſing, 
Than ſelt-diſpatch'd ambaſſadors, who roam 135 
To guide poor wand'rers to a heav'nly home. 

Yet ſome who take 1n ridicule delight, 
And boaſt than others an acuter ſight, 
Pretend they ſaw, as late they took a peep, 
The rav'ning wolves in clothing of the ſheep; 140 
Like him, whoſe {tory I ſhall briefly tell, 
If you will hear, I recollect it well. | 

A rev'rend father, in a country town, 
On great occaſions, wore a fable gown ; 
But when at home he plotted againſt fin, 145 
The gown, in lobby, hung upon a pin: 
One eve, a ſinner ſtole the robe away, 
And veil'd himſelf, reſolv'd ſome pranks to play: 
In prieſtly guiſe he iſſued to the ſtreet, 
In hopes ſome young and buxom wench to meet; 
He met his wiſhes, and was rude to this, £4 89 
And {trove from that to ſnatch the balmy kiſs ; 
The laſſes fled, and quickly ſpread abroad 
The Belial frolics of the Man of God; 
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Though he, unconſcious of the hue and „ 13 


Good honeſt ſoul! was innocent as I. 
While you collect a literary ſtore, 
Ladies, be like yourſelves, I aſk no more; 
Of thoſe who ſtrive ambition's heights to climb 159 
Twere good for thouſands they could ſtop in time. 
Though ſtrange, tis true, the diff*rence is not 
Betwixt the ſavage and the poliſh'd ftate; | great 
The more you wander from the golden mean ; 
The leſs the diſtance the extremes between : 
So when two veſſels dift” rent courſes ſteer, 165 
This eaſt, that weſt, round the terraqueous ſphere, 
The ſeamen know, the faſter they retreat 
From one another, they the ſooner meet. 
The half-dreſs'd maid on Afric's torrid plain, 
The half-dreſs'd beauty bright in Drury-lane, 170 
In air, in manner, are fo much the ſame, 
(The ſkin except) they differ but in name. 


| An INDIAN nymph beneath the plantain's ſhade, 


A fair Pa RIsIAN at a maſquerade, 
Appear, as both had educated been 175 
On Plata's banks, or borders of the Seine. 

*Mong devious paths when thoughtleſs woman 
She proves enamour'd of the erring maze, | ſtrays, 
And, ev'ry ſenſe of delicacy gone, 


Is now a CarrRE, now an AMAZON. 180 


In France, whence ev'ry better grace has fled, 


Whoſe natives are notoriouſly well bred, 
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The dames, fond of a revolution plan, 

Became too man-like to be lov'd by man; 

Will you believe it, Ladies, when I tell, 185 
That many pretty prattling demoiſelle- 

Aſſum'd the unſhamefac'dneſs of Baboons, 

And put on tight fleſh-colour'd pantaloons ? 

Nor over theſe their looſer garments threw, 

But tuck'd them up, appearing to the view 190 
Like Eve, before ſhe took the fiend's advice, 
Heav'n's laſt fair work, the pride of Paradiſe. 

This Paris-mania ſpreads its influence more 
Than could be wiſh'd on Albion's happy ſhore ; 
And, ſhould it gain poſſeſſion of your mind, 195 
Sights yet remain enough to ſtrike us blind. 

Perhaps heav'n in its vengeance has decreed 
A furor anatomiz to ſucceed 
Fach blameleſs wiſh, each laudable deſire, 

Which now the breaſts of ſtudious Ladies fire. 200 

Forbid it, decency ! ſome jolly wife | 
Should ever handle the diſſecting knife, 

And, like a tomahawk's, its metal try 

*Fore many a wond'ring male and female eye! 
Adieu, decorum ! modeſty, adieu! * 48 5 
Then might we bid a laſt farewel to you. 

Think not, dear Nymphs, that, churliſhly inclin'd, 
{ with to numb the energies of mind; 

No, whate'er ſtudies with your ſex agree 
Shall meet the kindeſt countenance from me : 210 
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And if you will true happinels diſcern, 
My lov'd Diſciples, liſt to me, and learn. 

The finer taſks, the gayer arts of lite, 
Adorn the maid, and ornament the wite. 
When ſprightly choirs in pleaſure's train advance, 
Graceful evolve, and thrid the mazy dance, 216 
In fair battalions march, wheel, halt, retreat, 
And, true to muſic, guide their num'rous feet: 
What eye delights not mid the throng to trace 
Each line of beauty, ev'ry charm of face? 220 

On wintry eves, when triendly tribes convene, 
And ſocial mirth diverſifies the ſcene, 
Oft ler me lean, and, with enraptur'd ear, 
The voice of muſic, gently riſing, hear; 
Whether the maid on ſofa rich recline, 22 
And charm my ſoul with melody divine, 
Or touch, with lily hand, the trembling Keys, 
Her fingers dancing with harmonious eaſe, 
And pour the numbers from her mellow throat 
In uniſon with the piano's note; 230 
Or, to drive tumult from my boſom tar, | 
With tripping finger, wake the mild guitar ; 
Or, by the organ's ſadly pleaſing tone, 
Bid lighter wiſhes from my heart be gone : 
The harp I blame not, nor contemn the laute, 4238 
But let no fair one lip the breathing flute, 
For this deſtroys all ſymmetry of face, 
Inflates the cheek, and exiles ev'ry grace. 
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Let ſuch purſuits engage a vacant hour, 
But not too widely ſpread their witching pow'r; 240 
For ſome have cenſur'd the accompliſh'd belle 
Becauſe ſhe danc'd, and ſung, and play'd too well. 
Has heav'n endow'd you with a painter's eye, 
And {kiltul hand, the pencil's art to try ? 
Then may you ſketch the happy rural ſcene, 245 
The thatch-roof*d cot *mid the wood-ſkirted green 
Or midnight landſcape, while the moon's pale beam 
Half: lights the tow'r, and glitters on the ſtream. 
When looſe-rob'd ſummer all her beauty yields, 
And flow'rs unnumber'd deck the varied fields, 250 
Then may you to the velvet lawn repair, | 
While early zephyrs curl your waving hair 
From flow'r to flow'r, with ſweet deluſion, ſtray, 
Their petals, anthers, ſtyles, and cups, ſurvey ; 
Their claſſes, orders, and their names, explore, 255 _ 
And draw new pleaſure from botanic lore. 
Some nymphs with cats, with lap-dogs others play, 
One likes the parrot, one the ſongſter gay; 
To rear the poultry is the care of theſe, 
And thoſe the dairy's richer products pleaſe. 260 
Be't yours, with thirſt of knowledge leſs confin'd, 
From nature's various ſprings to ſtore the mind ; 
To learn what beaſts in torrid deſerts prowl, 
Or 'mid the arctic frigid regions howl; 
What tuneleſs birds their gorgeous plumes diſplay; 
What warbling tribes, leſs gaudy, cheer the day; 266 
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What fiſhes ſport amid the boundleſs main; 

What noxious ſerpents fill the hated plain: 

Then will you learn your native land to prize, 

Nor ever ſigh for leſs inclement ſkies. 270 

Let phyſics next your meditation be ; 
And, Ladies, moralize on all you lee. 

As ev'ry planet, in a cloudleſs night, 
Diſtributes one unſully'd blaze of light, 
Yet, brought by Herſchel's wond'rous mirror near, 
Its faults and beauties undiſguis'd appear; 276 
So characters, contemplated from far, 
Appear unſpotted as the ev*ning ſtar ; 
But when acquaintance our inquiry aids, | 
The features magnify, the luſtre fades, 280 
And reaſon's teleſcope diſcovers ſoon 
Spots in the Sun, and marſhes in the Moon. 

As inſects, by the microſcope deſcry'd, 
Enlarg'd appear, and ſprawl in glitt'ring pride, 
So riches can ideal greatneſs bring, 285 
And add importance to a little thing ; 
Can give expanſion to life's narrow ſpan, 
Apd elevate a reptile to a man. 

The magic lantern, in a dextrous hand, 
Performs more wonders than a wizard's wand, 
And can the ſoul, like ſuperſtition, blind, 291 
That magic lantern of the human mind. 

A love-ſick damſel long had ſigh'd in vain ; 
When all her cares could no relief obtain, 
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At midnight hour ſhe, undiſcover'd, crept 295 
Into the chamber where her darling ſlept; 
Cloſe to the bed ſhe, trembling, took her ſtand, 


Hope in her breaſt, the lantern in her hand; 
And on the wall difplay'd an angel face, 


A GaBRrIztL friendly to the human race; 300 
And wak'd the youth with her ſeraphic tongue, 
While like a heav'n-ſent meſſenger ſhe ſung : 
„Thrice happy mortal! To the church repair, 
&« And wed ELIZ A, innocent and fair; 
Nor, impious, dare reject the blefling givin, 30g 
A ſpotleſs wife, the choiceſt gift of heav'n.” 
Warn'd by the viſion, to the church he hied, 
And, all obedient, made the maid a bride. 
The magnet to the Pole-Star ever true 
Is emblematic of mankind and you; 310 
For thus, O woman! thy myſterious art, 
With ſoft attraction draws the lover's heart; 
His ardent foul, unerring, tends to thee, 
Whether to diſtant lands he baniſh'd be, 
Or on the ſwelling billow toſs'd afar, 319 
The magnet he, and thou the Polar Star. 
Have you not witneſs'd, with dehghted eye, 
Ihe bright Aurora ſhoot acroſs the ſky ? 
Now here, now there, with rapid motion dance, 
Or, ſwift as thought, through th' empyreum glance ! 
So, when glad tidings through the country fly, 321 
Flutters each heart, and ſparkles ev'ry eye ; 


O00 


og 


10 


19 


E 


Tonch'd by th' electric, ev'ry pulſe beats higher, 
And each to each communicates the fire. 
You too have ſeen (the ſcene ſo lately gay 325 
Sadden'd by ſtorms which hid the face of day) 
The forky lightning flaſh athwart the cloud, 
And heard the thunder bellow long and loud, 
While ev'ry boſom felt a nameleſs dread 
Leſt the next bolt ſhould mark them with the dead. 
Thus evil tidings, in their quick career, 331 
Chill ev'ry breaſt; and ſmite each heart with fear; 
Thus Eli fell, at news of Iſrael's woe, 
Unfit to bear the triumph of the toe: 
No more to novels yield the vanquiſh'd heart, 335 
Nor murmur from a darling vice to part; 


That ignis fatuus, whoſe deluſive ray 


Dazzles to blind, and guides you to betray : 

But turn your eyes to the hiſtoric page, 

And view the traits of ev'ry former age; | 340 
Learn, how amid the theatre of life 

Strife follows peace, and peace ſucceeds to {trite ; 
Kings, princes, nobles, from their grandeur hurl'd, 


No draw the ſcorn and pity of the world; 


Now, ſo capricious is the will of fate, 345 
Regain their honours, and reſume their ſtate ; 
The ſhifting ſcen'ry gets a diff® rent name, 


Ihe puppets change, the ſtage is ſtill the ſame. 


But, O forbid ! the gaicties of youth 
Should e'er ſeduce you from the paths of truth 
| 8 


C001 


Sweet 18 the mildly modeſt maiden grace, 351 
The angel form, the faſcinating face, 

The voice beſpeaking an accompliſh*'d mind, 

The loving boſom, and the taſte refin'd ; 

Yet theſe are but the gaily broider'd ſtole, 359 
The tinſel dreſs, the varnith of the ſoul : 


If once fair virtue from your boſoms fly, 


In vain you roll the luſtre-darting eye, 
In vain you braid your ſoft ambroſial hair ; 
Where goodneſs dwells not, beauty is not there. 360 
Long had religion, injur'd heav'nly maid, 
Wail'd, unconſol'd, mid ſuperſtition's ſhade, 
When reaſon, with his ſoul-enliv'ning ray, 
Explor'd the gloom, and brought her into day; 
Thro? diff* rent climes he led the meek-ey'd fair, 365 
Her ſtar-like beauty beaming ev'ry where; 
The nations bow'd, adoring as ſhe paſs'd, 
And ſea-girt Albion welcom'd her at laſt : 
Albion! where wealth has rear'd her golden dome, 
Where exil'd virtue ever finds a home; 370 
Where kindred breaſts with gen'rous ardour glow, 
And native pity melts at foreign woe. | 
O! kindly cheriſh, in your friendly ſhades, 
Ye Anglian nymphs, ye Caledonian maids, 
The lovely gueſt ; for, truſt me, ſhe alone 375 
Will prove your friend when other friends are gone. 
Too true it is, whole legions are combin'd 
To taint the virgin beauty of your mind, 
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With helliſh aim t' aſſaſſinate the ſoul, 
And urge you on to ſin without controul. 389 

Does e'er reflection in your minds create 
A. ſad foreboding of a future ſtate ? 

They laugh to ſcorn, and bid you ceaſe to weep, 
Your lot is only—everlaſting fleep. 

Blaſphemous babbler | Atheiſt | tell me why 38 q 

Were mortals form'd to gaze the ſtarry ſky ? 

Why was the wiſh of endleſs being giv'n? 

The dread of hell, or the defire of heay'n ? 

Why mingle hope and fear in our purſuits ? 

Or, why were men made wiſer than the brutes ? 390 
Since all the fruit their wiſdom can abtain 

Is but a keener ſentiment of pain ? 

Low in the duſt when blooming youth is laid, 
Why wanders forth, at eve, the woeful maid ? 
Why does ſhe thro? the dreary church-yard ſtray, 
And pour her ſorrows o'er the ſenſeleſs clay? 396 
Why on the graye, with fad proſtration, fall, 
Embrace the turf, and on her loyer call ? 

But that ſhe thinks his ſpirit hovers near, 


And bids a ſmile beam thro? the graceful tear; 400 
Or ſeems to whiſper, in a heav'nly ſtrain, 


5 Ceaſe, beauteous mourner, we ſhall meet again!“ 
When clouds of forrow darken ev'ry ſcene, 

And wretches think how happy they have been ; 

Is there no precious converſe with the ſky 405 

Breath'd in a prayer, or wafted in a ſigh ? 
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is there no ray to diſſipate the gloom ? 

No beam of joy, no hope beyond the tomb ? 

Shall men in ever-filent fleep remain: 

Then, blefled Jzsus! thou haſt died in vain. 
Each leſſer toil, each gentler ſtruggle paſt, 

My ſoul's ſevereſt conflict comes at laſt ; 

Tho? inclination preſſes me to ſtay, 

My duty calls me, and I muſt away: 

You, who lay claim tb tenderneſs of heart; 

Tell (tor you can) how hard it is to part; 

With falt'ring tongue to bid a long adieu 

To wit and beauty, love and friendſhip true: 

Fain, fain would I regain my wonted reſt, 

And tear the lovely image from my breaſt ; 

But, ah! the ſoft idea haunts me ſtill, 

Aſſerts its ſov'reign ſway, and ever will, 

Till reaſon fail, till memory decay, 

Till ev'ry vital pulſe forget to play, 

And fate at laſt all earthly ties diſſever; 


410 


415 


420 


425 


Farewel, ſweet Dames! farewel, perhaps for ever. 


FINES. 
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